THE    VENNER    CRIME               167
you the sort of trouble we were always having with
Henry/*
Dr. Priestley examined the letter with interest. The
paper was exactly the same as he had seen at Weyford,
as was the handwriting. But the ink used, though ob-
viously of a poor quality, had scarcely faded at all. The
heading and signature were similar, even to certain
peculiarities which Dr. Priestley remembered well. The
contents of the letter were as follows.
" Dere Sir,
" This is to say the chimny pot as blew down as
i always said and the kitchin smoke something fierce
and make me corf terrible bad dere Sir a pore man like i
can't afford reppairs to others property and this isnt
write and please see to it at once yors truly
Hy. Alcott."
Dr. Priestley handed the letter back. " In every
respect it is remarkably like the document found in
Charles Alcott's pocket/' he said. " By the way, there
is one thing not mentioned in that cutting I showed you
just now. Faversham, whom I know personally, be-
lieved that when Charles Alcott left him seven years
ago he had secured employment in this district/'
et That strikes me as quite possible. But if he did,
he didn't take up his quarters with his father in Silver
Lane. Whether they met or not, I can't say. If they
did, old Henry kept it devilishly quiet. And I don't
suppose that Charles, if he was getting on in the world,
would be desperately anxious to claim an old reprobate
as his father. But the contents of Henry's letter, which
are given in the cutting you showed me, seem to suggest
that Charles wasn't in the neighbourhood when it was
written. That reference to his job being so far away,
I mean. Knowing Henry as I did, I should suspect that